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A ND I asked myself why? Why have my tastes changed? In 
answer I saw that when we are young we love action, the phy-
sical and the material. It is perfectly normal and desirable that 
we should. And as we grow older we become more and more 
concerned with the intellectual and spiritual, deriving from these 
things increased pleasure. This also is normal and desirable, al-
though I am sure that my reader has thought of this before. 
Nevertheless it is an important point because, admitting its 
truth, it becomes desirable that we continue to grow in our ap-
preciation of the creative arts, that we never become static at a 
certain level and refuse to go on. We see the danger in thinking 
that our present plane is perfection and all the rest delusion. 
If we agree that we are speaking only of normal people in the 
Western civilization and their potentialities for enjoyment of the 
great works of art, if we accept it for a fact that our tastes in art 
can change, and that we have the potentiality for deeper appre-
ciation, it would seem then that all of us might climb from our 
present ranks of the undeveloped into the higher ranks of the 
critical. 
And what is to keep us from climbing into these higher ranks? 
What indeed but the lack of the will to grow! We passively hope 
to lead the more abundant life. Again and again we hear inti-
mations of the joys that await us when we attain the Elysian 
pastures of the true appreciator of art, of the life-enhancing val-
ues we will receive. Is it democracy that so few of us ever arrive? 
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Death 
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Darkness 
Has no length, no breadth; 
It is not tangible 
To touch or sight. 
There is no dark—but absence of the light. 
So it is with death— 
Not a camel, kneeling at one's gate, 
Nor Atropos' thread of darkest fate— 
—but ceasing of the life. 
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